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NEWS ITEM: 
Oil companies compete for customers 
with increasingly frenzied giveaways. 


(If this trend continues, the gasoline station scene may soon look like this) 





"If they can't afford to lose they shouldn't play." 





This is your last chance 
to renew your subscription 
to “Gracious Living.” 
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NEWS ITEM: Georgia undertaker opens drive-in funeral home 
so mourners can view their loved ones without leaving the car. 








The above story certainly is a step toward keeping man's grief confined to the metal insides of a 
sports coupe. However, we can see that competition is bound to spring up in this particular line. Such 


as the following tale of an entrepeneur in the same field. 























Marley's Mourner Corner, Mar- In window No. 2 we've got that 
ley speaking. Tonight we've got a world-renown gigolo, Lips Las- 
fine show. In window No. 1 we've comb, who died at 3:45 this after- 
got the famous playgirl Leona Leo- noon at the Hotel Tryst. We open 

q$ tard, who died at 3:40 this after- with both of those big hits at 
LE noon at the Hotel Tryst. about 7:15. 
NEED | 

















Henderson, | don't think you 
should be out there directing traf- 
fic, it's getting too busy. You know 
how fast those grief-stricken = S 
clowns make their getaways when 
they get through paying their = 

respects. 


























































































































Art by Bill Kresse Script by Bill Majeski 













































Sorry, sir. In addition to the 
Leotard-Lascomb double bill we 
have in window No. 3, selected 
shorts subjects from the Old 
Jockey's Home. 


























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































| Henderson, you аге а dum-dum. 
MA Watch out for those mourners in 
Mou Thunderbirds. You're gonna get 
tender ventilation if they ram you. 


























































Yes, we have a special tonight. We have free 
popcorn for the first 200 mourners. Naturally, 
a heater in every car, so you can bereave 

even if itturnsa mite chilly. 






































































































































































































































Oh, as an extra added attrac- 

tion in window No. 4 we'll have an 

СУ assistant mortician who went by 
the name of Dum-Dum Hender- 
son. You're welcome. See you 
tonight. 







Henderson 
Henderson! 















































































































































































































































































The Sick Survey 


In a recent issue (remem- 
ber?) we did a research thing 
to determine who our read- 
ers are—their average age, 
occupation, sex and ргеѓег- 
ence in reading material. You 
helped us & lot. friends, we 
sure appreciate it. 

We especially went to 
thank М.Ј. of Toledo, Ohio, 
who gave his occupation as 
the Boston Strangler and his 
age as 4,000 years. That 
brought the average reader- 
ship age up to five, MJ. 


Aside to W.K. of Walla 
Walla, Washington: Listen 
W.K. if we could publish 
Playboy do you think we'd be 
wasting our time here? 


Seriously. friends, as a re- 
sult of the survey, you can 
look for great new features 
in future issues. You can 
look for them, but you won't 
lind them in this magazine 
What we will publish, how- 
ever are exciting weather 
forecasts, crop rotation re- 
ports, great old recipes from 
the book, "Cooking with Cod 
Liver Oil" and the hilarious 
standup monologues of Hu- 
bert Humphrey. We will al 
raise our prices. 
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Please write to: 

Sick Magazine 

444 Madison Ave, 

New York, N.Y., 10022 @ = 


Iam greatly depressed. I purchased 
your August issue and was disap- 
pointed; You have plastered all over 
this mag, that there are 101 Hippy 
Jokes. In reality there are only 99. 
I work hard for the money to buy 
this magazine. You should be ashamed 
for cheating me and all your other 
customers. I demand that you give 
me two more hippy jokes or I shall 
never consider purchasing your maga- 
zine ever again! 

Huckleberry Heffelfinger 
611 South 29th Street 
Lafayette, Indiana 47904 





Ed: We'd give you 2 more hippie 
jokes, but you wouldn't like them. 


I enjoy reading your magazine. But 
I think I missed one or two of your 
issues. Well you see I'm a motor- 
cycle crazy fan (Hell's Angels) In 
our recent Feb. issue I read that you 
have an interesting article about 
I would like you to do me a 
favor. Could you cut out the article 
about them, and please send it down 
here? Could you also write me about 












I came all the way to India,“ 
and you tell me life is like 
a cup of tea? 


So sue me, it's not 
like a cup of tea. 








them. You see here in Argentina there 
ain't any. I would like to know how 
old they are, their favorite things to 
do, if they have jobs and where they 
usualy stay. How many are in the 
Hell's Angels? Do they enjoy what 
they are doing? Do they like to fight? 
I've always admired someone who 
picks fights and likes rumbles. One 
more thing: about gangs, could you 
name some other motorcycle gangs 
in New York and California, and some 
teenage street gangs in New York. 
Do these gangs really have rumbles? 
Are they afraid of Viet Nam or war 
in general? In a recent book I read 
about the Amboy Dukes—they 
weren't. I read in a newspaper that 
the street gangs have been broken 
up by drugs. Is this true? Do they 
believe in Hippies? The Angels don't. 
Hope you will answer my questions 
and send me some pictures and that 
article. Thanks a lot! 

Ricky Sherman 

Darwin—471 

Buenos Aires, Argentina 


Ed: What was your first question? 


What makes this 
one so different? 








I was horrified by your warped 
opinion of teenagers. It may interest 
you to know that many teenagers are 
useful citizens. I for one have spent 
many sleepless nights trying to dis- 
cover if smoking really does cause 
. My only problem has been 
y "guinea pigs", in this case a frog. 
reluctant to get hooked. Despite this 
minor setback, I do not feel you have 
sufficient grounds to label me a bum. 

Ralph Hanke 
Kitimat B.C. 
Canada 





Ed: Great art work, Ralph. 


We're using 
real freshmen. 





from the hum-drum routine that I 
seem to be in. Sick does just that. 
It's a valve to let off, and also a cat- 
alyst of fermentation. My mind 
thrives on your Sick literature. So 
keep those issues rolling and we all 
can have a good freak-out!!! 

Jesse Shaw 

Murray Hill, N.J. 


Ed: Let's get together soon, Jesse. 


I first read a copy of your fabulous 
magazine when I was about 8 or 9. 
Ever since then, laughing all the way, 
I have been a steady reader. Sick is 
a great thing to have around, especial- 
ly before a test. Sort of takes your 
mind off things. Anyway, I'm a fe- 
male, 15, a sophomore in High School 
and interested in writing to penpals. 


Only one qualification, must love 
mn 





Adrianne Watnick 
725 East 78th St. 
Brooklyn, N.Y. 11236 


Ed: If everybody read Sick before a 
test, we would have a very illiterate 
electorate. 

I would like to know how one sub- 
scribes to your lovely mag. Ever since 
I can remember I've been a faithful 
addict to your publication: It really 
has helped me to laugh at a sick so- 
ciety. lt would be so much nicer 
though if I could receive it in my 
mail box when it comes to be Sick 
time. Could you help me? 

Steven Brittingham 
New Church, Virginia 






















I take my girl where'er I go 
She's so ugly I could die; 
Why do I take her to and fro? 
It's better than kissing her 








Ed: No. 


Help! I'm a prisoner in the House 
of the Rising Sun and need a diversion 







Yes, yes, I'll confess! 
osygin wears embroidered 
ч jockey shorts! 


NIGHTS GHOOMEROR 
ОКОРО 


APPRECIATION OF Bug 


LES 
Fee $2.49 QUE (men only) 
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why Blondie and Dagwood won't admit be- 


Learn 
mts. Does Smilin’ Jack |, 


ing Little Orphan Annie's рае 
fly to sublimate aggressive ten 
mam cant marry! The course wo 
оцат standards of criticism but 
for greater and fuller enjoyment Upon completion |/ 
yowll be able to discuss intelligently why Prince 

Valiant projects his failures and what motivates 


T || дада | Litle Ki 
ҮҮ BUM em „| Little King. 
Ld cript by Bill Majeski @ Sundays-6 to 8:30. Instructor: Uncle Don. 


dencies. Why Super- 
jt impose any par- 
it will help you read 





Art by Al Bare d 
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City dwellers longing for that rustic life can 
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Ever gaze in awe аз gas Station attendants ; 
travel guides Whip out, open and fold UP even 
biggest road таре with skill d grace? We 
you'll be able to wi i 


Win the 

















TRENDS 


We feel that when 30,000 college kids take part in rioting at resort areas over 


the holidays there must be organization of some type, or that they must have 
leaders somewhere. Is it possible that they are learning this in school—that 


SCHOOL FOR 













































































































































































































































































































































































































































































“All right, students, I'm going to give you а run- 
down of what to expect this year. No longer are 
the three r's, readin’, ritin', and rithmetic. Now 
they are rarin', rompin', and riotin. We're happy 
to announce that this year's riot damages have 
amounted to a new record. It just goes to show 
you what a little hard work and effort can do. 






































Do 
МИН 
Мек! 





Winner of the “I Hate Susan Spotless” revolving 
trophy this year is Larry Litterbug, who display- 
ed the raw fortitude and courage by throwing an 
empty beer can down the judge's robe. Nice work, 
Larry. Too bad you can't be here to pick the trophy 
up. We'll see you in about six months 
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And students, don't forget our biggest enemy, 
the Temperance leagues! Without beer we're 
nothing! Remember our slogan: The class that 
sways together, stays together—in jail. 


























Some of you have been neglecting the fighting D 
end of these riots. It's not important who you 
fight with. Just so long as you raise hell. An ex- 
ample of this is Max Moron, who just this year ____ 
punched his 89 year old grandmother in the teeth. 
Poor old lady, she was spitting Polident for a 
week. Nice work, Max 








the teachers are conducting classes in rioting simply because they, the teach- 
ers, need a little excitement. If this is the case, we imagine a classroom lec- 


ture would go something like this: 


RIOTERS 







We're going to make an example out of Ben Belly- 
button. The last 3 riots, all he did was toss one 
beer can and four firecrackers. Now I ask you, 
what kind of an example is he setting for our 
youth? We're expelling Ben for six months. 














Another point I can't stress too heavily is the 
destruction of property. These figuros look very 
impressive in the newspapers. when you read 
that college students did $40,000 worth of damage 
in one city. You know how the press plays this 
kind of thing up. 














Script by Lynn Lichty 
Art by The Professor 
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Another problem is that small western college 
that's still having its star athletes toss the shot 
around, instead of Molotov cocktails, like the 
rest of us. We'll blackball them from any of our 
meets. Eventually. theyll come around to our 
way of thinking. 
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VEN АЫ Ялт. 











What's that, Brubaker? You want to complain 
about the fuzz using fire hoses? Why, did they 
hurt you? Oh, I see, it's just that they squirted 
that water down your throat and you don't like 
your liquor diluted. 
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On that subject, we'd like to present this plaque 
to Norris Nitwit who singlehandedly held off 
104 peace officers last Labor Day. In what was 
a real switch, he held the police at Бау, by holing 
up in a phone booth, and pointing a fire hose at 
them. Finally, after 14 hours one of the more 
intelligent troopers thought of turning off the 
water at the plug, and this ended his fun. 









































Incidentally, we're taking up a collection to send 
to the reporters for glorifying this sort of rotten 
behavior. Don't forget, they give the younger 
kids a lot of ideas, 




















What'd the Dean have to say? Nothing. Seems 
like one of the boys got carried away in his work 
and stole the Dean's BVD's too. Poor ald man, 
there he stood, shaking like a Hullabaloo dancer 
with the palsy. Three boys were later declared 
professionals because the girls had paid them 
to take their panties. 






























We also started the fad of seeing how many 
people could jam themselves into a telephone 
booth. I'm proud to say that this college held a 
tri-state record at one time. 34 people jammed 
themselves into one telephone booth—then they 
couldn't get the operator. 














And, students never wear any lipstick or flashy 
clothes when rioting, because you can't be too 
bright when you do a stupid thing like this. 















Speaking of records, Gus Gulp, another one of 
our alumni, now of Gingersnap, Ga., once held 


the state record on swallowing goldfish, He swal- 
lowed 27 goldfish. What did you say? Any ill ef- 
fects? Well, for years afterwards, whenever he 
took a bath he wanted the water changed every 
ten minutes. 
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What's that Grambowski? You ask what did we 
do before we started rioting? Don't you read the 
newspapers? Oh, you can't read. Well, panty 
raids used to be one of our leading sports. The 
national record once belonged to this institution. 
In that one record-breaking evening, seventeen 
boys stole 812 pairs of panties and this was just 
during a music recital. 


In closing this lecture, let me say that whether 
in panty raids or in life, it's not important whether 
you win or lose, it's how you play the game. 
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SOCIETY 


WHERE ARE 


SICKIES 
COMING 
FROM? 


In order to perpetuate the continuous flow of great 
Sickies in our nation, this magazine has been conducting 
a talent search to find the nation's leading half-dozen 
Sickies of the future. Our scouts have combed all the 
nooks, crannies and peat bogs to seek the leaders of 
tomorrow who will carry the Sickie banner high. 

Our editors have chosen the six Little League Sickies 
who, we feel, will form the nucleus of tomorrow's Sick 
world. 

Herewith are the Big Six Sickies—the leaders of the 


Next Generation. 





TOMORROW'S 




















Rotunda Verbatim —8-year-old 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Leon Holo- 
caust, Rotunda is a toothless, self- 
ish chunk of obesity who never has 
uttered a friendly syllable to any- 
one. She recently fought a six-round 
draw with her 17-year-old brother. 
She would have won, but her claw 
hammer broke. She's smiling in the 
picture because she was snapped 
watching an old lady being hit by a 
bus. Her father is a bus driver. Her 
mother is an old lady. 
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Jasmine Mermandool—15-month- 
old moll, she is the youngest of the 
sextet and is already widely revered 
for her rudeness and way-out nasti- 
ness. Knows 77 swear words in 
three different languages, and uses 
them all with or without provoca- 
tion. Moody, spiteful, cantankerous 
and mean, she seems destined for 
the top ranks of Sickiedom. 
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Roland Stone—15 years old, and 
the Big Daddy of the crop of tomor- 
row's Sick citizens. Roland recently 
protested his small allowance by 
burning his father's wallet—while it 
was still in the old man's hip pocket. 
A specialist in vandalism, he has led 
the school in overturned desks, 
broken windows and defaced teach- 
ers for three years running, two 
years sitting and one squatting. His 
hobby is sneaking up behind fat 
women and tightening their corsets 
till their eyes pop. Hopes to become 
a marriage counselor. 
































Marchy Blackster—9 years old. 
Strong for his years, Marchy lifts 
weights and just about anything 
else he can carry away. A Little 
League ballplayer, he led the league 
last year in stolen vases. Recently 
he beat up a 45-year-old man on a 
busy street córner. Not only that, he 
took away the man's cup and pen- 
cils. Put him in your "cant miss" 
book. 








Knuckles Dempstro— 11-year-old 
daughter of a pacifist now jailed for 
assault and battery, Knuckles is the 
oldest of four sisters. And, the 
youngest of four-brothers. She has 
incredible strength and recently 
tore a Manhattan telephone opera- 
tor in half. Her hobby is eating man- 
hole covers. 








Emil Risguy—5 years old. His 
small, unkempt beard hides a Haps- 
burg chin and a Macchiavellian tem- 
perament. Plays hookey from kin- 
dergarten and recently made head- 
lines when he bit an English sheep- 
dog, sending it to the hospital. How- 
ever, the dog is well now as Emil had 
gotten his shots the day before. His 
mother parts Emil's hair in the mid- 
dle. He parts his mother on the side. 
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a cartoonist's portfolio With this issue, cartoonist Charles Rodrigues, 


custodian of the grim room, joins our staff. His 
skilled pen will attempt to scratch the surface 
of our vaunted sick society in each issue until 
the authorities catch up with him. Here, then, 


Kodriques 
| ff takes on 
tthe 


















"e . “You know what | think, Mr. Friel . . . 
“Yes, yes, dad, | know someday all this will be mine! ... this is our fifth day here and 
You've been saying that for 54 years!" 1 don't think this has got anything at all 
to do with Candid Camera . . ." 








“What the hell do | care about a snippy 
bag boy at the supermarket . . . 
This is going to Washington!” 





“Is it something I’ve said, Marvin?" 




















"Wouldn't you know . . .” 


Our Bill Majeski, with TV star Charlie Manna, has come up with a best seller about “losers”. Well, we've 
been backing the losers of the world for years and we can spot them quicker than anybody. Like, — 


YOU'RE A LOSER IF: 


if meter-maids keep giving you 
overtime parking tickets— PE 
and you don't even own a car. 















if you go surfing— 
in a wading pool 








if you're invited to 
an all-night beach party 2 
апа you insist - - ens 

me 


en taking along CN 
a pail and shovel? А 
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T od if you go to 
Ју а а drag-race, 


Pa 
` 
Z^ 4$ and you're voted ~. 
Je ~. the biggest drag oa 
IUD CP * 











f you take your girl 
o the very last row 
of a movie balcony— 


if at Christmas time 


| Clip you gave a cigarette lighter- 
21232 to Smokey the Bear. 
77 ~ 

















_ men sat around 




























Two young men and a gorgeous blonde were shipwrecked on a South 
Sea island. The men were very jealous, and whenever one of them 
would try to make out with the blonde, the other would object and 
a violent quarrel would ensue. 


pom 


Weeks passed 
. end no compro- 
mise seemed pos- 
sible. The two 


glaring at each 
other while the 
blonde was be- 
coming very, Very 
bored. 





rem 





Each day the men took their turn as 
lookout, perched high in a palm tree, 
but watching every move of the man a 
below. 








One day a strange thing happened. 
The man up in the palm tree suddenly 
began shouting at the two survivors 
below: "Cut that out, you two!! Stop 
it, I say! Stop it!!" 










Puzzled, the man below looked up. 
"You're crazy, I'm not touching her,” 
he whined. “I haven't been near her.” 






"That's funny," the man in the tree | 
apologized, "from up here it looked | 
like you two were making out." | 


TEE 


RENS 


The next day, the second man 
took his turn on the lookout 
perch. After a few minutes, he 
looked down. "You know," he 
shouted, "you're right. From up 
here it does look like you're 
making out." 





Anyone who watches the popular panel shows on television has got to marvel 

at the vast stores of knowledge possessed by the guests. There is no subject ГА 
they cannot discuss with absolute confidence. And isn’t it wonderful how 

each guest comes on with a wild or controversial statement to get the ball 

rolling. 


Suppose we could bring a lot of them out at the same time. It would sound 
something like this: i 

















Authors for the modern sex novel 
get their ideas by running. 
brassiere straps through their 





















tape recorders backwards 








The average dog has to 


stand up on his hind legs 


re are very few cases 
in order to operate There are very 


n record where a husband Fey 
divorced his wife for 








a self-service elevator 
- Rubber tires 


caught while 
fishing seldom 
have new-tire 
guarantees 


















talking too little 























A husband is not guilty of 
desertion when his wife 
rents his room to a 
boyfriend and crowds him 
out of the house 











































It is extremely hard to 
tell time when the hands on 
your watch run backwards 
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Art by Bill Robinson 


ПИ KNOW-IT-ALLS 





Gila monsters are forced to The Neptune Island rats 





Rifles and cannon were not wear snowshoes while visiting live entirely on the hats 
used generally until after relatives in Alaska of missionaries 
gunpowder was invented during the winter 
2 
It's practically impossible to set 
a new world’s record playing the harmonica 
Certain kinds of fish ЭУ, 8 unless you learn how to play 
are said to have been able IN in your sleep 
to swim under water 4 
long before submarines 5 
were invented [am 


4 A cow barn can be converted into 
(253 a restaurant by putting 
| др the cows outside 
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‚ MERV GRIFFIN SHOW 


There is no case on record 

of either a snail or a turtle 

being arrested for passing 

la fire engine on the streets 
of Butte. Montana 


The man-eating 
clams of 
PuaPua Island 


eldom use а (à 
knife or fork 





A little known industry 
is that of vulcanizing 
pure rubber over layers 
of tough, enduring cord || 
for the manufacture 
of roast duck 





There is no record of a gorilla taking 
a snapshot of himself in a mirror 


A nineteen feet 

long bed sheet 
is extremely 

hard to tuck in 





Every Dutch boy under 
the age of ten must 
spend five hours a week 
practicing thumb-thrusts 
into a dike until he has 
mastered this 
traditional knack 


To construct a machine that 
would produce a man at a 
reasonable cost would tax 
the inventive genius of an 
inventive genius 
























JOEY BISOP SHO 


A law which declared that 
every grain of salt mined 
in the United States 
have a trademarkon it 


The only opportunity 
a fish has to take a 
shower is to jump 
up out of the water 
when it rains 









1 45] 

It is practically 

| useless to use a 
bow and arrow 
ina duel if your 
opponent has a 
















There are no cases on record of 
a rocket being knocked out of orbit 
by an exploding still over Tennessee 











It is comparatively simple 
for a drunk to walk 
a chalk line that has been drawn 
by a drunken policeman 


All cigarette manufacturers 
have at least one employee 
whose sole job it is 

to put a piece of tree trunk 
in one cigarette in every package 






The bootlegging of 
shrunken heads in 
the United States 
has been practically 
wiped out 







Parachutists seldom | 
pass each other in 
the air while going in 
opposite directions 




















__ FOLKLORE 


STORIES 


























Remember when college men spent their 
leisure hours telling jokes instead of bust- 
ing up the campus? You don't remember? 
Would you like to hear the jokes? You 
wouldn't? You'd rather go out and bust up 
a campus? 












A young man entered the fanciest bakery in 
town and asked the baker to bake a cake in the 
form of the Capitol Dome. The baker said he would 
need a week to prepare the necessary items. 
The young man agreed and returned a week later. 
Proudly, the baker brought out the cake and— 
sure enough —it was a perfect replica of the Cap- 
itol‘Dome. 


























Art by Al Bare 
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The new minister was quite a showman and 
his sermon so engrossed the congregation that 
one pretty young thing in the balcony leaned 
out too far and fell over the railing. Her dress 
сапаће оп the railing and she was suspended in 
midair, 





The minister, noticing her undignified posi- 


tion, thundered “Any person who turns to look 

will be stricken blind!” | 
One young man turned to his companion and 

whispered: "I'm going to risk one eye." 
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The young man examined the cake carefully. 
“There are two windows missing”, he corrected, 
“and you have one too many columns.” 

A week later, the young man returned and was 
delighted with the cake. “Exactly what I wanted", 
he proclaimed. 








“Will you take it with you", asked the baker 
“or shall I send it to your place?” 

“Don't bother”, said the young man. “If you'll 
give me a knife and fork I'll eat it right here.” 
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| A hillbilly, with a giggling blonde hanging on 
j his arm, was checking into a hotel. The room 
clerk handed him a pen and the hillbilly signed 
the register with an X. He hesitated for a mo- 
ment, then circled the X. 

"Many people sign with an X," observed the 
clerk, "but this is the first time I've seen one cir- 
cled.” 

“When I'm runnin’ around with wild women", 
replied the hillbilly, "I don't use my right name." 
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While driving to school the unkempt, long- 
haired, hippie-type had run down one of the farm- 
ers sows. "Don't worry", he said, “I'll replace 
your pig.” 

"You can't,” shouted the farmer, "you ain't 
fat enough.” 
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One day an elephant went walking through 
the jungle. He was ready to challenge the world, ^ 
when he chanced upon a lion. Throwing out his The elephant walked farther and met a gorilla. 











chest, he trumpeted, "Why aren't you as big as Pounding his chest, he roared, "Why aren't you 
I am?" as big as 1 am?" 
: “I don't know,” the lion mumbled, as he made "I don't know," the gorilla stammered, scamp- 





a hasty exit. ering off. 






























Two exchange students from Ireland roomed 
|| together and on their first night in the United 
| States, were attacked by mosquitos, an insect 
| new to them. They chased the pests with insect 
spray and slept fitfully. 


The next night, as they turned out the lights, 
two fireflies flitted in the window. 
“It's no use", one groaned to the other. "They've | 


come back with lanterns lookin’ for us." 
ви =] 











































































































you as big as 1 am," he bellowed. 





Next the elephant met a hyena. “Why aren't 


"I don't know", the hyena said, running away. 





Then the elephant met a little mouse with a 
runny nose and pink eyes. "Why aren't you as 
big as I am", he roared. 

The mouse looked up at him. "I've been sick" 
he apologized. 


























S. 
n. 
A woman walked into a butcher shop and ex- 
amined carefully the meats and poultry on display. 
She picked up a dressed chicken. lifted one wing 
and sniffed it. She picked up one leg, sniffed it: 
picked up the other leg, sniffed it. 

As she finished sniffing the other wing, the 
butcher walked up to her and sneered: 

“Madam, could you pass such a test?” 





The student, who had been nursing a soda in 
the local ice cream parlor, to make it last through 
the hot, humid day, remembered a phone call he 
had to make. To make certain that no one would 
drink his soda while he was gone, he left this 
note: “I spit in the soda.” 

Upon returning, he was shocked to find written 
across the paper, "So have I". 
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Qur civilization rests upon the great inventions of the past. Have you ever wondered how different 
life would be without them? SICK Magazine has listed what we consider to be the 13 greatest inven- 
tions of all time, and tried to imagine: 


How Different Things Would be 
WITHOUT THE INVENTION OF: 


2 THE HIGH 
CHAIR 








: La bar 
Manufacturers of Venetian Blinds and windshield 
wipers would go bankrupt! 

7, xd o m 





THE ASH TRAY 
Smokers would have to wear armor over their pants. 


THE WHEEL 


Riding a bicycle 
would be difficult. 


e. S c 5 Pe 
THE DOOR KNOB ns 
Doctors’ offices would be filled with 

people with broken shoulders, 


м Ñ 






Uit. 

You'd get 
mustard 
allover ; 
our hands. ` 









CHEWING GUM 
Teen-agers would have to chew on each other. 











THE ARMPIT 
We'd have to learn to get along without 
deodorant commercials. 


Ww 


BROOKLYN 


2,600,000 people 
would be homeless. 






THE ELECTRIC LIGHT 
Airport landing fields would need big candles. 


3k 


You'd be sitting there 
staring at nothing! 


There would be nothing you should not 
judge a book by. 








I have hard bound and paperback books, 
and records for sale. For example: books 
like Hurry Sundown, Goldfinger, The 
Comedians, Castle Ugly, Portrait of a 
President. Records by The Four Seasons, 
Beach Boys, Tom Jones, Neil Sedaka, 
Duane Eddy. All books and records cost 
under $1.50 each. Send 15¢ in coin for 
long list. Jean Tate, Rt. 2, Box 410, 
Mechanicsville, Va. 23111. 


My true Tarzan fashion story, “Sonito 
and the Junglemen,” is still for sale. Single 
copies may be purchased for 35¢ plus 5¢ 
postage. Large orders of 5 or more may 
be purchased at the price of 25¢ each, 
and sold for 35¢. (Hint to profit makers.) 
It's a good story. Dave Kraft, St. Michael, 
No. Dakota. 


Wanted: guys 14-18. Would like humor- 
ous guys but that isn’t necessary. My 
description: а 14 year, 5° female with 
blue eyes and brown hair, good figure. 
Like mod clothes, semi-long hair on boys, 
motorcycles, psychedelic things, The 
Raiders, Music Explosion, and The Trem- 
eloes. Roxanne Ready, 101 Avalon, Vic- 
toria, Texas 77901. 


Attention to you guys and gals across 
the sea. Wanted, penpals. Must be 16 up. 
I'm 17, have black hair and brown eyes. 
You name it, I like it. The stranger it is, 
I like it better. That is why I like Sick. 
Now let's get going and start writing. 
Reginal D. Haynes, HQCO 317th Engr. 
Bn., APO N.Y. 09757. 


Wanted: boypals any age. I'm a 16 year 
old boy with brown hair and blue eyes. 
T like swimming, making friends, rock 'n' 
roll, and singing. Edward Bashford, 413 
Grand St., Troy, N.Y. 12180. 


All guys between 16-19, please write. I 
am a 15 year old, 54", blue eyed, long 
haired girl. I luv fast cars, and long haired, 
cute guys. Send pictures to Carole Baller, 
955-В Village Dr. W., North Brunswick, 
N.J. 08902. 


If you fit the following description, write 
to me! A boy-type, age 14 to 17, height 
55" to 8'11”, reasonably good looking. 
Must be able to write so that I can de- 
cipher your letters. Write to МОМ. 
The Pate House, Cloverport, Ky. 40111. 

Iam a good looking Australian boy of 16, 
looking for correspondents. My hobbies 
include swimming, surfing, tennis and 
going to parties and dances. Please en- 


36 


close further details, name, address, pic- 
ture. Michael R. Press, Flat 9/7 O'Brien 
St. Bendi, Sydney, New South Wales, 
Australia. 


Wanted: Penpal from anywhere. Male or 
female. Please send picture. I will an- 
swer all letters. Please write, I'm stuck 
in an out-of-the-way town. My description: 
black hair, 5/9", 118 Ibs. I enjoy archery, 
bowling, U.F.O. research, and modern 
music. Penpals should be about 13-14. 
Steve Howe, 51 Adams St., N. Abington, 
Mass. 





I want sick penpals, preferably hand- 
some boys between ages 18-21. I'm 17, 
have blonde hair, green eyes and love all 
kinds of sports. Write to Canan Durusan, 
Cemil Topualu Cad. 5/8, Kialltoprak, Is- 
tanbul, Turkey. 


Girl Penpals wanted: Ages 14-18, who 
would like to write to me. I like U.F.O.s, 
cars, GIRLS, The Monkees, and much 
more. Send pic of self. Write to Bruce 
L., 3435 Shepherd Hills Drive, Blooming- 
ton, Minn. 55431. 


Wanted: A penpal, female variety. Must 
be soft, lovable, and shy with a good 
figure. Should be around 14 or 15 and 
about 571". I'm 15 and 5'7" with blue steel 
colored eyes and dark brown hair. Please 
send pic and must like grumpstickler. 
Bob Lane, 32 North Kent, Kennerwick, 
Wash. 


Needed: Cute Southern type female pen- 
pal. Girls must be 13-15, have hair (no 
baldies please), and eyes. I'm a southern 
type male, standing 54", with green eyes, 
blond hair, and 14 years of experience 
with parents. I like girls, cars, cycles, 
and football. Please send a picture. 
Charles "Napolean" Moody, Route 4, Box 
313, Hope, Ark. 


Wanted: Penpals, only factors involved 
are these; You must be over 16 and under 
30; you must have hair. I don’t dig balds. 
Iam 17, have long dark blonde hair and 
big blue eyes. Will describe in further 
detail when you write. Among my loves 
are service men, but I will answer all 
"male" I receive. But, Hurry! Hurry! Hur- 
ry! I want you! Write Louise (Lou) Foley, 
Box 176, Rhodell, W. Va. 25915. 


Hi! I'm a 15 year old girl with blue eyes, 
and medium length blonde hair. I like 
Sports, most modern music, dancing, and 
writing letters. I'm 5'7” and have an in- 


CMM 


ierest in the ocean. Would like to cor- 
respond with boys or girls 15-18 from 
anywhere and everywhere. All letters will 
be answered promptly. Write to: Jo-Anne 
Rusis, 31630 MacKenzie, Westland, Mich. 
48185. 


Wanted: Cute, intelligent, girl penpal. 
Age 11-13. Prefer blue-eyed, curvy, 
blondes. Lovable me is 52" and has good 
looks to spare. No brag, just fact. I dig 
hip girls and “love.” I go for mod clothes, 
especially mini skirts and long hair (long 
hair for boys as well as for girls). My lat- 
est crazes are motorcycles, surfing, ski- 
ing, swimming, football, basketball, and 
good music. I have a group of my own, 
"The Mark V L.T.D." My favorite groups 
are the Beatles, The Monkees, and Paul 
Revere and the Raiders. Send a pic. All 
letters answered. Write S. Hutchins, Rt. 
1, Pfafftown, N.C. 27040. 


Wanted: Male penpals of any age. Occu- 
pation: College student. Age 21. Inter- 
ests; Reading, History, Religion, Nazism, 
and mixed-up people. Please write to 
Carl C. Ferguson, 1046 South Erie, Wich- 
ita, Kansas 67211. 


Тата frustrated girl who wants a penpal. 
Must be cute, age 13-15, dig The Mon- 
kees, motorcycles and anything else on 
wheels. I'm a 5'3” girl with blue eyes, 
blonde hair, not so cute, not so bright. 
Will answer all letters. Please write to 
Charleen Richmann, 397 Maple Ave., 
Uniondale, N.Y. 11553. 


I would like to write to a female, 16-18, 
intelligent (even slightly will do), interest- 
ed in cars, planes, boats, skindiving. 
dodging work, еіс. I am 18, 56", dark 
brown hair and eyes as well as a dark tan. 
I look like something the cat dragged in. 
Will send picture to persons with strong 
stomachs. L.A.C. Mason E., A113899 
A.R.S., No. 3 Aircraft Depot R.A.A.F., 
Amberley 4305, Qld., Australia. 


"Would like boy (1517) or girls (15-16). 
My description: 15, brown eyes and very 
short hazel hair. Likes: Monkees, “ma- 
chines" music, dancing, mod dates, travel 
and a lot of fun. My hobbies are horse- 
back riding, dancing, listening to rock 'n' 
roll or jazz music. I also enjoy reading 
good literature, Dislikes: War and people 
who don't try to understand others. If 
any boy or girl would like to “endanger” 
write to: Monika Urschutl, R. Pensiluania 
557-САВА 26, Moncoes (Brooklin Novo)- 
Sao Paulo, Brasil. 
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No Way fo treat a lhacky 
OR- "IN LOVE WITH A PROPER STRANGLER” 


MOVIE 
SPOOF 


By Bill Majeski 


Well, Mom, this bad boy 


Film-makers are dealing more and * called me a sissy 
more with current issues and so Para- so I hauled off and 
mount Pictures has come up with one slugged him with my hatbox. 
offering its own solution to our popu- 
lation boom. The film is “No Way To 
Treat a Lady,” and it features socially- 
conscious Rod Steiger who takes the 
problem into his own hands—he cuts 
down the population simply by stran- 
gling women. 

Of course, some blue noses might 
object to this method of holding down 
the population, but you get critics 
everywhere. Rod plays a jolly stran- 
gler, specializing in women. It might 
have made even a better picture if he 
played a jolly woman specializing in 
stranglers, but that's the sequel. 





1— Dressed to kill is Rod Steiger, and that's just what he's 


Lee Remick is back which should about to do. He's wearing the latest in killer's togs; double- 
please the American Society of Rem- breasted jacket for that devil-may-care casualness and 
ick Watchers and so is George Segal, corded rope for garroting victims without leaving any un- 
who plays a detective—and loses. sightly tell-tale rope burns. Steiger plays a dedicated Broad- 


way producer— dedicated to the task of killing women. His 

last play was “You Know No One Can Hear You With This 

(по relation to George) and Sol asks Rope Around Your Neck And If They Did, Who Would Come 
hat no one be seated during the last To Your Rescue In New York?" The title ran longer than the 
ve minutes of each strangling. play. 


This is a Sol C. Siegel Production 


Go to room 21. It's my place. I have 12 
quarts of low-calorie potato salad here and 
a bottle of red. We'll have a million leughs. 


Go directly to my room. 
Do Not Pass Go. 
Do Not Collect $200. 


2—Lee Remick, a shapely blonde whose neck meas- 
ures 12 inches—that handy choke-size—is lined up 
by Steiger as his next victim. He had a busy week. He 
strangled women Tuesday and Thursday afternoons, 
played a night strangle on Friday, and swept both 
ends of a double-header strangle Sunday afternoon. 
Steiger apparently harbors a sub-conscious resent- 
ment against women because he is dominated by an 
overpowering mother. This afflicts him with a strange 
psychopathic disease—terminal Oedipus complex. 
"This," Steiger reasons, "Is all right, if you keep it in 
the family." 





Just one more, dollface. 
Hugh Hefner will love this one. 





I told you I'm a lot of laughs. 
> Can't you take a choke? 





3—Steiger, a strangler's strangler, shows perfect 
form in this lively stop-action sequence. Note over- 
lapping grip and restrained body press. Note also that 
his weight is perfectly balanced so he can take off in 
full flight at the drop of a victim. Fortunately for Rem- 
ick watchers all over the world. this strangulation at- 
tempt misfires, but т goes on to strangle a whole 
host of ladies including a washerwoman, a lady test 
pilot in a balloon factory, Siamese twins and a rock 
singing group. which gets him the biggest hand in tho 
film. At last count, Ace Steiger has 7 kills and 2 prob- 
ables. 












4—This is another female 
who escaped Steiger's clutches. 
Now you may think Steiger is 
slipping, but it was just bad 
luck she got away. Steiger had 
her on the ropes but was fright- 
ened away when he tripped 
over another of his victims. 
Meanwhile, George Segal has 
been called in by the Police De- 
partment's Chief of the Rope 
and Squeeze Division. Segal is 
also dominated by an overpow- 
ering mother, played by Eileen 
Heckart who was locked in the 
Stage Delicatessen for four 
months to get all the proper in- 
flections of the Jewish accent 
she used. She nags and scolds 
Segal all the time and apparent- 
lythe only reason he doesn't do 
HER in is that he's a strong- 
willed man—"It's just a ques- 
tion of mind over matricide," is 


what he says. 
39 





5—Detective Segal brings his girl, Lee 
Remick, home for inspection by his moth- 
er, Inspector Heckart. He was going to 
bring his mother for Lee’s inspection, but 
her Mah Jongg tourney didn’t end until 
the following Thursday. Lee Remick, a 
swinger who wings it happily from son- 
up to sundown, has no visible means of 
support—(there were no real close-ups) 
and sleeps with her false eyelashes on. 
(“Well, you never know who you're go- 
ing to meet,” is her rationale.) 


6—Whenever some demented killer 
gets going, normal, everyday demented 
citizens rush to confess. In fact, after 
every strangling, Segal hears confessions 
Saturday afternoons. Michael Dunn, a 
short order cook, is first in line to con- 
fess. He has a rep with women since the 
night he went berserk in a Playboy Bunny 
club. He served three months in the New 
Hampshire Home for the Short and was 
released for promising to go berserk 
again. In this film, he admires Segal be- 
cause he always wanted someone to look 
up to. 
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Morris, you can 
call me Mamma! 





























Mrs. Brummel, this is my 
fiancee, Kate Palmer. _ 


| If you're the strangler, how did 
you strangle that tall chick? 







Would you believe 
a length of dental floss 
and a step ladder? 


7— Well, Steiger rampages through the 
film, saying "Necks, please," before chok- 
ing the chicks and builds up quite a rep 
as a throat culture technician. He stran- 
gles a female impersonator who doesn't 
know which way to turn, and he garrots 
an acrobat who didn't give him a tumble. 
But, all good things must end. In a fit of 
apathy, he stumbles off the edge of his 
Broadway theater set and ends up lying 
face down. He is accident-prone. How- 
ever, he didn't strangle in vain. The Na- 
tional Crime Buffs Association an- 
nounced that Steiger's rope would be re- 
tired, never to be used by a strangler 
again. 


“Incidentally, this Technicolor film 
was shot entirely in New York City. The 
filming was held up for several days to 
allow police time to drag REAL stran- 
gling victims off the streets. 






I don't know, 
I just got here. 


Inquiring 
Poortographer 


Љу GOPHER BROKE 
QUESTION: What do you think 


of the War On Poverty? 





(asked of various slobs along Poverty Row) 


Homer Globb, Free- 
Lance Dishwasher: What 
E do | think of the War on 
Poverty? It's a disgrace, 
| tell you. It's a down- 
right indecent thing to 
do. | say that people 
should not have a war 
declared on them just 
because they happen 
to be poor! 


Abner Zilch, Part-Time 
Porter: The War On Pov- 
erty will never come off. 
There's too much graft 
and corruption. As soon 
as the Federal money 
comes in, the local poli- 
ticians will steal it. And 
believe me, I'd complain 
more if | didn't get my 
share! 


Horace Smedley, Profes- 
sional Has-Been: | like 
the War On Poverty. | 
think it's а wonderful 
idea. It really appeals to 
me. In fact, | went out 
and joined the War On 
Poverty only this morn- 
ing. | went out and І cap- 
tured three panhand- 
lers! 


Pula Kinlai, Unemployed 
Brain Surgeon: Can't see 
why there's such a war 

anyway. | say there are 
\ no such things as poor 
people. They were in- 
vented by Madison 
Avenue. They don't ex- 
ist. And now that I've 
answered your question, 
can | ask you something? 
Got a dime for a cup of 
coffee? 





ADVICE ТО THE 
POOR-LOBN 









What exactly does the War On Poverty Program 
do for poor people? J.B. 


That's what we'd all like to know! 





As a firm believer in the abolishment of poverty, Т. 


have marched on Washington, I have marched on 
Memphis and I have marched on Chicago, What 
should I do now? 


Sit down and rest already! 


; Between you and me, what do you think a cop gets 


by dragging Poverty Protestors to jail all day 
long? сор. 


Probably а hernia! 


To protest the poverty in this country I've recently 
"started growing a beard. I’m enclosing a photo. What 


do you think of it? RX. 


On you it looks good, Miss! 


. I’m very poor and would like to become a member 


of the John Birch Society. How do I goabout it? А.К. 


First bring a note from your psychiatrist! 
My question is, what did you think of the March 
on Selma? B.0. 


I don't know, but she sounds like a wonderful girl! 
I'm poor and would like to become rich. Any sug- 
gestions? R.F.D. 


Try getting the rice concessions at Zsa Zsa Gabor 
weddings! 

Man, like, I read your column all the time and I think 
it's the end. BS. 


I got news for you—it is! 


Script by Paul Laikin 





DOA, 


a 


HOW FEDERAL POWERUY 
FUNDS ARE DISTRIBUTED 


PRIZE-LOSING FEATURE ARTICLE 
by The Late George Apley 
(as told to his assassin) 


A DESEE D 
Here is a typical local agency set up for Here is the same agency the day that Feder- 
al funds arrive. 


the War On Poverty. 












l j P^ Y 
ly-needed funds. 

















The end of the day once again sees peace 
and tranquility reign. 


Local politicians are happy to give the poor 
people what's coming to them. 
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BE GLAD YOU'RE POOR! | 
How to Give Poor People 


aBetter Image 


by 
LM. CLODD 





( RL 

















Since poverty is here to stay, we poor people 
might as well make the best of it. If you 
can't fight 'em—join ‘em! Now, what has 
to be done is give poor people a bet- 
ter "image." And the best way to do this 
is to sell the country on the idea that "poor 
is beautiful." Middle-class America just 
doesn't want to think about poverty be- 
cause they feel that it's ugly. If a cam- 
paign got underway which could alter that 
image, then we'd have something. 
































































































































































































































































































































A good way to begin is to "think poor." 
Walk around carrying signs like "Poor Pow- 
ег”... "Be Glad You're Poor"... and a sure- 
winner "Poverty Now!" Wear your rags 
high. Put on a happy, though dirty face. 
Live poorer than you do. Hang around wel- 
fare agencies. Live near garbage dumps. 
Use a mailing address at Resurrection City. 
Do lines like “the meek shall inherit the 
earth" . . . and "money is the root of all 
evil.” A real grabber is "it's easier for a rich 
man to pass thru the eye of a needle than 
to enter the kingdom of heaven." 




















































































































































































































































































































































































































Another way to promote the poor image is 
to walk around with a copy of Poor Rich- 
ard's Almanac, singing "We Shall Over- 
come" as you protest in front of a pushcart. 
Do all these things and in no time at all you 
yourself will begin to believe that poor is 
beautiful. You'll be so carried away that 
you wouldn't want to change your poverty 
status for anything. And it won't be long 
before you'll be out carrying a sign like 
“Give To The Rich!" 
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"| never carry 
more than 50¢ 
in cash with me," 


says "HARDLUCK HARRY" FURD 





. that's because | never have 
more than 50€ on me! But if you do, 
better cash it in or they'll steal it 
right off you. And what better way 
to cash it in than with 
AMERICAN EXPRESS POVERTY 
CHECKS 
"They bounce before they hit the 
bank!" 
RRS eS er SEE 
PUBLIC NOTICE: Acensus will be taken 
in Harlem on Labor Day. What will hap- 
pen is that a quarter will be thrown 
in the middle of each street. 


RALPH ABERNATHY — CALL YOUR AN- 
SWERING SERVICE! 


LONELY? We have an incredible selec- 
tion of the poorest men and women in 
America. You needn't go alone to the 
Unemployment Office any longer. Send 
full details first postcard. BOX 64Q 


AT LIBERTY: Lee Bouvier's acting teach- 
er; very poor now; will take anything. 
BOX 85W 


LEO: Don't come home; nothing is for- 
given; we still hate you; RHODA 


FREE-FOR-ALL: Last 3 cars of the IRT 
Express at Times Square New Year's 
Eve. Come early for a good seat. 


Will sell my own grandmother for the 
right price. In fact, will sell YOUR grand- 
mother for right price. Write for details. 
BOX 21R 
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“One-third of our nation is ill-fed, ill-clothed, ill-housed 
and just plain illl" —AMERICAN PSYCHIATRIC AS- 
SOCIATION. 

E . o 
“He who steals ту purse steals trash. But he who steals 
my good name ALSO steals trash!" —IRVING TRASH. 

E . . 
^We must do everything in our power to declare an all- 
out war against poverty. It's them ог us!" —BEVERLY 
HILLS CHAMBER OF COMMERCE. 

. P Й 
“Money isn't everything. А man with ten million dollars 
is no happier than a man with nine million dollars." —JOE 
MILLER. 


О . . 
“Tf all the poor people in America were laid end to end, 
this country would turn into a garage overnight!" —HUGH 
BETCHA. 
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in next issue: 


Don't Despair: The Meek Shall Inherit The Earth 
(They Wouldn't Have The Nerve To Refuse Ii) 


86 PAGES OF PICTURES OF FREE LUNCH COUNTERS 
What It’s Like To Be Poor In Beverly Hills 


The Cities’ New Gimmick: 
TEARING DOWN TENEMENTS 
AND MAKING PARKING 
LOTS OUT OF THEM 


Better | Z 
Hom and. nes 


So What If You're Starving: 
AS LONG AS YOU GOT YOUR 
HEALTH! 


and many other poor articles 


ON SALE SOON 
(as soon as we get around to it) 

















A PUBLIC SERVICE ARTICLE 
by 
Public J. Service 
(America's Poorest Writer) 


Since we poor people are always on the 
march, it's a good thing to know how to build 
a home for yourself quickly and quietly, with- 
out too much of a hassle. You never know 
when you're going to "shack up" so to speak. 
Now, building a home is so easy a two year 
old child can figure it out. A grown man might 
have a little trouble—so bring a two year old 
child with vou. 


you're going to make the house out of. Mud 
is good—only for appearance sake make 
sure it's nice and dirty. Straw is also good— 
only don't use the kind that would break a 
camel's back. Brick is best however— 
especially if a wolf comes to your door and 
tries to blow it down. If you can't get these 
ingredients, try stacking other things—like 
empty cans, for example. Beer cans are best 
since they put a nice head on the roof. Among 
other things you can use to build your castle 
are egg rinds, pomegranate skins, onion peel- 
ings and, very big this year, watermelon 
seeds. If you want, you can tear down your 


old shack and take the wood and nails along 
with you to the new place. To feel at home, 
simply bring in termites, cockroaches, bed- 
bugs and what have you. Two rats per room 
is the accepted fare. 


The number of rooms you make is important. 
Figure one room for a family of four. Two 
rooms for a family of eight. Three rooms for 
a family of sixteen and over. If you have over 
sixteen in -your family, better still, figure on 
leaving the country. As regards the beds, 
three in a bed is par for the course. That's 
for adults. 


window from which to throw your garbage. 
And lastly, to top it off you need but one more 
thing. One item that will make you feel right 
at home in your shack. Find yourself a slum 
landlord! 











“Last week | made 
$400 selling 
apples on 
Broadway,” 
says APPLE ANNIE 
^...and you can do the same if you 
follow my plan. Only lay off apples— 
that's my racket. Find yourself an- 
other item. Today there's a fortune 
to be made in tangerines, cumquats, 
grapefruits and nectarines. Inquire: 
FRUITS UNLIMITED 

Greenwich Village 





ATTENTION POOR-NIKS 
FINISH GRADE SCHOOL Ё 
AT HOME — IN YOUR 
SPARE TIME! 


Earn a Grammar School diploma. 
Prepare for important jobs as mes- 
sengers, busboys, dishwashers and 
porters. Write today for brochure: 

GIMMICKS UNLIMITED OOLA, LA. 





Can you draw me? 





If so, you may have talent. What's 
more important, you may have mon- 
ey. You send us the money, we'll 
send you the talent. Hurry—before 
the landlord- evicts us! 
INFAMOUS ARTISTS SCHOOL 
WATTS, CALIF. 
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The Poorest Movie Ever Made! 


Slum Tenement Productions' 


Tia HOUSE OF 
RATS-CHILD 














with Gnawing Sound 










































starring 
THE RAT PACK 
{ and a cast of billions 


ia 
shockingly frank, it penetrates deep down into the heart 
of the woodwork where the action takes place . . . 


Hear The Hit Song: 
GETTING TO GNAW YOU 


(as sung by Mighty Mouse) 





NOMINATED FOR A SLUM CLEARANCE AWARD 
BY THE CITY COUNCIL 
(suggested for immature audiences) 
PLEASE DO NOT REVEAL THE ENDING TO YOUR FRIENDS 
(because there isn't any!) 


GET AWAY FROM IT ALL Her b e 
COME TO BEAUTIFUL | "32 vear 
RESURRECTION CITY 


A HOME AWAY FROM HOME 









CHECQUES 







“| dreamed | stood on 
the Welfare Line in my 
maidenform b 





—sold in ghetto 
streets everywhere— 






WINSOME TASTES GOOD 
LIKE A CIGARETTE SHOU! 


when you can eat ‘em? 








~ — Fogi ice 
LAND OF EQUAL OPPORTUNITY | sos EZ 


(everybody starves!) 


Bask in the delightful muck and mire, | 27 ey; Get төт while-they re hat. You 
life in the mud-hut of your choice »4y EE Moy, тев pecie dis Bor has, 
- march on down today! ATER à 


CONTRA BANDS MAKESME, ILL. 
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OF THE MONTH 





2 egg shells 
3 grapefruit rinds 
6 Ibs. coffee grinds 
18 tangerine skins 
4 oz. Sneaky Pete 
5 tablespoons chopped-up banana 
peels 
1 cup leftovers 
2 glasses armpit sweat 


















Ima Nutt Mishu, Ga. 


Mix all the ingredients together 
and keep stirring until it starts 
turning blue. You, not the ingredi- 
ents. Then let it simmer down, add 
a pinch of paprika, a jigger of epsom 
salt, two fingers of bicarbonate and 
sprinkle liberally with cloudy sink 
water. Place it on the table to dry 
and make sure you open all the win- 
dows. When ready, it makes a de- 
licious dish. Not food—it hardens 
into a real dish. Then, if you want 
to eat, put anything you can 






When finding a cigarette butt on the street, a man should 
never fight with a woman over it. He should let her pick 
it up... then grab it away from her! 

(submitted by “Lefty” Weazel, Jersey City) 


POOR PERSON 
of the month 


HUGH SLOBYA South Side Chicago 


for being so poor that he was the only 
one to be evicted from his hut at 
Resurrection City. 


Meet Miss Poverty 





scrounge on it! 
ав 





THE CORRECT THING 














Here is a girl who is so poor she 
lives in a hole-in-the-ground. Not a 
building—a real hole-in-the-ground. 
Her parents couldn't even afford to 
have children—so a neighbor had 
her. As a child they used to sleep 14 
in a bed—and they weren't even 
relatives of hers. At the age of five 
she was adopted by a Polish family. 
They were so poor they used to get 
food packages from Korea. There 
was no food, no clothing, no money. 
Then came the depression. 

Dirty and disheveled, when this 
girl goes swimming off the local 
docks, she leaves a ring around the 
pier. Nevertheless, she recently an- 
nounced her engagement to a fellow 
in the Navy. A frogman. Trouble is, 
everytime she kisses him she gets 
warts. Lots of luck, Ima—and we'll 
be seeing you around the garbage 
trucks! 


WHAT IS POOR? 








POORLY 
CLASSIFIED 
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POOR is stopping beggars on the street and asking them 
for money. 


POOR isgoingon a hunger strike and not giving up anything. 
ww У р = ee 
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POOR is having your slum 
you're still in it. 





tenemént torn down while 


POOR is not having a mailbox to receive your Welfare 
Check in. 


POOR is being unable to go on a Poor People's March be 
cause you have no shoes. 











POOR is taking in the garbage every night. 


POOR is hearing a politician promising a chicken in every 
pot and not owning a pot. 


POOR is having your check bounce before it reaches the 
bank. 


POOR is marrying a Bowery Bum because you want to 
become a social climber. 





— DIRECTORY 
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FOR RENT: One-Room Apartment in 
Harlem. Interested families please ap- 
ply. BOX 86R 


LOST AND FOUND: Wallet containing 
$2 and all my important papers—my 
social security card, driver's license, 
etc. Forget it. Just return my $2. Keep 
the important papers. BOX 65J 


HITCHHIKING TO CHICAGO: seek part- 
ner with thumb to help me out; male, 
female, other; share scroungings. 
BOX 32K 


Not responsible for my son's debts— 
mainly because I'm not responsible for 
my son. RUFUS J. POVERTEE, Apala- 
Chia, N.Y. 


HELP WANTED 
Not a job — just want help! 
BOX 98P 


FOR SALE: Everything | own for the 
right price. Will even consider wrong 
price. In fact, any price will do. Just 
send money. BOX 52M 


Poor-militant-Negro wishes to meet rich 
conservative-White. Object: Murder. 
BOX 490 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITY 
Agents wanted to sell narcotics corner 
to corner. Leads furnished. Established 
clientele. Right Job for Right Man. 
BOX 22X 


HELP WANTED: Insurance Investigators 
to appraise damage in the Watts area 
of Los Angeles. Steady work. Permanent 
Career Job, BOX 752 


PEACE DEMONSTRATIONS in Chicago, 
entire month of August. Bring your own 
clubs and weapons. BOX 83B 


HELP! I'M BEING HELD PRISONER IN 
A HORN AND HARDART BAKERY! 
BOX 47Y 
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POOR PEOPLE in the news 
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FELIX FERDLIP oí the Low- 
er East Side of Manhattan. 
Surprised friends and neigh- 
bors by finally leaving the 
slums after twenty-five years. 
The funeral is Thursday. 


"DIRTY GERTY" GROVIS of 
the South Side of Chicago. 
Made headlines recently when 
she was bitten by a big rat. The 
big rat was her boyfriend Leo. 
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HARRY HARDUP of the W 
Side of Detroit. Currently mak- 
ing news by going on an indefi- 
nite hunger strike. It's not 
that he's protesting anything— 
he just hasn't got anything 
to eat! 








IRMA SLOPPIE of the North Side of 
Philadelphia. A dirty and disheveled pover- 
ty case, she was just voted "Worst Dressed 
Girl In America." In fact, three times she 
was arrested for indecent exposure while 
fully clothed. 


FRED FRAMMIS of the 
Northwest side of Southeast 
Street in Baltimore. This man 
is going about apartment-hunt- 
ing in his neighborhood. Not 
for a new one—he's hunting for 
his own apartment that some- 
body stole! 


THE MAGAZINE FOR POOR PEOPLE 


Better 


Ones 


and Ghettos 


Vol. One No. One All For One EZ 


contents 


86 New Ways To Crash A Welfare Line ....................... 12 
Wearing Collective Galoshes On Those Peace Marches . 3 
What Good Is Happiness—Can It Buy Money? ....... 








How To Crash Weddings And Eat The Rice They Throw ......... 38 
What It's Like To Live With A Garbageman сата Bes ЛГ ОШ... 
Tips On How To Find Out The Name Of Your Slum Landlord..... 47 
What To Do After Finding Out The Name Of Your Slum Landlord.. 48 


101 Names Of Slum Landlords ......... sorbent sisse oe noes Д 


How To Comfortably Sleep Twelve In A Bed 
How To Uncomfortably Sleep Twelve In A Bed 





RUMOR OF THE MONTH: Stokely Carmichael 15 Passing For White!. . 69 


How To Fail In Business Without Really TEVIR osos entem zs 73 
Finding A Good Corner On Which To Sell Your Apples .......... 86 
How To Die In Harlem On $5 A Year dia db qd WE SU калыш 89 
The Poor Man's Luxury: Powdered Water ..................... 92 
Special Section On How To Throw Garbage Out The Window..... 96 


Pinup of Apple Annie in a torn bikini.......... ‚.. CENTERFOLD 


POVERTY MAGAZINE is published irregularly—whenever we get a few bucks 
together. Editorial Offices at Resurrection City, Hut No. 86. Subscription rates 
vary depending on how much we can Bet out of you. 9th Class Mailing permit 
still pending in Washington due to lack of funds. Not responsible for unsolicit- 
ed manuscripts or artwork—what we do is sell them to other magazines. Print- 
ed in the U.S.A.—where we still haven't paid any bills! 
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(or whatever 
you can spare) 
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| Found A Fly 
In My Soup 


BE 
TH 

The American Indian 
Is Really Poor!) 





umor Of The Month: 
IHURGOOD MARSHALL IS 
A RUNAWAY SLAVE! 


OFF MY BACK 
—IF | HAD A SHIRT! 


A Poor Man's Lament 
D GIVE HIM THE SHIRT AN 
К, 
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